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would not endure being put upon. The dancing-master
no sooner saw the fist than he prudently retired out
of its reach, and stood aloof mimicking Adams, whose
eyes were fixed on him, not guessing what he was at,
but to avoid his laying hold on him, which he had once
attempted. In the meanwhile, the captain perceiving an
opportunity, pinned a cracker or devil to the cassock, and
then lighted it with their little smoking-candle. Adams,
being a stranger to this sport, and believing he had been
blown up in reality, started from his chair, and jumped
about the room, to the infinite joy of the beholders, who
declared he was the best dancer in the universe.
As soon as the devil had done tormenting him, and
he had a little recovered his confusion, he returned to
the table, standing up in the posture of one who in-
tended to make a speech. They all cried out, " Hear
him, hear him!" and he then spoke in the following
manner: " Sir, I am sorry to see one to whom Provi-
dence hath been so bountiful in bestowing his favours
make so ill and ungrateful a return for them; for though
you have not insulted me yourself, it is visible you have
delighted in those that do it, nor have once discouraged
the many rudenesses which have been shewn towards
me; indeed towards yourself, if you rightly understood
them; for,I am your guest, and by the laws of hos-
pitality entitled to your protection. One gentleman
hath thought proper to produce some poetry upon me,
of which I shall only say that I had rather be the subject
than the composer. He h^th pleased to treat me with
disrespect as a parson. I apprehend my order is not
the ^object of scorn, nor that I can become so, unless by